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COM TEIN Ts. 


The Leap Year Maiden—illus. 


stcript. 
oy Third Term Aiphabet (poem).— 


Cartoons and Cemments. 


CKERINGS. H. ©. Dodge. 
A Bundle of Letters.—Jeames < of Poems,— Alcibiades 
ero. 


Henry. 

Current Comment. 

Warned Off!—illus. 

“All 1s Vanity’ —Fair. 

The Rivals (poem).—Frank I. 
Clarke. 

Life and a Cig m. 

Reflections of a unger, No. 
IV. Edison and Electricity. 

—Alonzo de Lacey. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Oh! why weren’t we born Irish? Is there 
all the godlike justice and heaven-born equity 
about this Irish Relief business that there ought 
to be? As matters stand now, the wisest thing 
for a distressed Irishman in America to do is 
to return to the ould country and scoop in his 
share of Mr. James Gordon Bennett’s fund. 
For, while poor Biddy Finnegan may be starving 
in Shantytowm, her brother, Mr. Tim Fin- 
negan, in Clunmel, enriched with alien alms, 
is attending all the fashionable wakes in the 
neighborhood. 


How to Get Rich.—Lem. E. C. 
An Aj x of a Jenkins. 
The Theatres. 
ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Fitznoop.e 1n AMERICA— 

No. CXXIL. 
Illumineted Motto for Cowley. 
HERMESIANAX PRATT. 
EXCHANGES, 














* 


* * 
In a blaze of light and glory the Arion Ball 
—the ball of beer and bustle and traveling 
tableaux and calcium light and champagne— 
ended the ball season on Thursday of last 
week. It was beyond doubt the biggest of all 
the balls; the noisiest, the liveliest, the cost- 
liest, the most indescribably original—not, per- 
haps, altogether the best. There was too much 
crowd for company: too much elephant and 
horse and pigeon and allegorical young-woman- 
in-white-muslin, and menagerie generally, for 
complete comfort. Prince Carnival, on a mar- 
velous mountain of mirrors, gesticulated with 
exquisite airy grace, and waved his benedic- 
tion to the crowd; and the head usher, on the 
Press platform, gesticulated without grace of 
any kind, airy or otherwise, and treated the 
populace to quite the opposite of benedictions; 
and it was all very lively and cheerful and all 
that. But a ball is one thing; and a circus is 
another; and the distinction was not sufficiently 
insisted on, last Thursday night. 


* * 

There ss one more last solitary ball, that 
snaps its Judzan fingers at Lenten morttifica- 
tion; and is jolly quite on its own Hebrew 
hook-—the Purim Ball, which takes place next 
week, But the rest of Terpsichore’s crop is 
all gathered in. “We have had the mournful 
and masculine ‘‘Opera” Ball; the three French 
Balls, which annually disappoint the public by 
trying to be respectable when they are expec- 
ted to be the reverse; the Liederkranz, with 


its mile of perspective and its mite of tableau; 
that sad ‘‘Society Sociable,” the Charity; the 
extremely “‘perfessional” Elks; the mildly mar- 
tial ““Old Guard’s”; and the Children’s Carni- 
val; the Martha Washington—with its whis- 
kered Washingtons and its goateed Greetles— 
and all the rest of the lightsome list down to 
the ball in which the company of the Theatre 
Comique held the variety mirror up to ‘‘So- 
ciety” for a single night. 


* 

The crowned heads of Europe are in a bad 
way. The business is a lazy and a profitable 
one, and they are naturally loath to retire from 
it without a struggle. There is little to do and 
a great deal to get, especially in the shape of 
an occasional scare by attempted as.assination. 
Mr. Alexander, of Russia, to avoid getting dy- 
namited, ought really to resign his Czarship 
and give another enterprising Russian or a 
moderate Nihilist a chance. Mrs. Victoria, of 
England, and Mr. William, of Germany, are 
more ornamental than useful, and they are not 
much to boast of, either, in that way. The 
fact is that monarchs have lost their prestige 
because they usually possess the meanest intel- 
lects and the vulgarest minds. The best man 
ought to be at the head of affairs—and the 
average so-called monarch is the worst. These 
gentry are just beginning to find it out, and 
soon the spread of Republican ideas will swamp 
the whole of the antiquated and useless crew 
out of existence. And a very good thing, too. 


* * 
When we spoke, the other day, of New 
York’s despicable position among cities, the 
Reverend Edward Cowley had not been con- 
victed of the crime of which no one doubts he 
was guilty—a brutal, deliberate, revolting crime, 
that can call forth no plea in extenuation. To- 
day he stands thus condemned, and it is under- 
stood that his counsel, probably emboldened 
by the countenance which his client has re- 
ceived from various clerical friends, is ready 
to appeal for a new trial on the ground that the 
indictment was drawn up not according to 
common law; but according to ‘“‘the Society’s 
law”! This is merely an unexpected iilustra- 
tion of our argument. Here is a ‘‘ Society” 
doing a good and brave work, which may all 
be undone again, just because it should not 
have been done by any ‘‘Society” whatever. 
Could not New York convict her Cowleys once 
for all, if she only had honest officials working 
under the authority of an Imperial Charter? 
* 


This city is old enough, strong enough, sen- 
sible enough to govern itself. That it does not 
govern itself is a painful and undeniable fact. 
It has, indeed, put the power of self-govern- 
ment out of its own hands. It has no charter 
—no charter of half the strength, !iberality or, 
value of a costermonger’s license. Its interests 
are looked after, in a vague way, by a few 
politicians who are lost in that convention of 
local delegations which we cali the State Legis- 
lature at Albany. Schenectady, Schoharie and 
Cohoes have, in their wisdom, cheerfully dele- 
gated their powers as rulers to every private 
society that asked for a charter to supervise the 
morals of New York. And yet the expected 
small private millenium has not yet arrived. 








THE question before the committe: is: Can 
a boom once boomed be reboomed, or does it® 
boom itself out at the first boom ? 





THE Commercial Advertiser says that if 
Cowley had behaved himself he would now 
be a Right Reverend, instead of 2 Wrong 
Reverend. We beg our E.C.’s pardon. It has 
not the correct antithesis, Mr. C. is now a 
Left Reverend—very much left. 











Puckerings. 


DaLy AND GILBERT.—But the greatest of 
these is Charity. 

ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN ABOUT TO MARRY:— 
Take a sharp girl and a flat. 





Notice to Fifth Avenue Shoddydom—Pro- 
fessor Maskelyne will buy up your old natural 
diamonds at five cents a pound. 





THE “‘ Fifteen Puzzle ”’ is the latest approach 
to pure idiocy. : Let us see—fifteen two; fifteen 
four—and a pair—no, that isn’t it! But it 
would be a good deal better if it were. 





THE aanual dinner of the late alleged Arca- 
dian Club was last week announced to be obse- 
quized at 50 Irving Place, instead of at Senior’s 
undertaking establishment, as was generally 
expected, 





*‘Alas for the Lenten Ball’s rarity!” 
Moans the youth, of his pleasure bereft: 
‘‘There is now neither Liederkranz, Harmonie, 
Charity 
Nor ary ’un left.” 





THE teacher of a Sunday school class in one 
of the East Bridgeport churches gave the little 
ones a description of the flood, and when she 
had finished, inquired if anyone could tell who 
went into the ark with the animals. A perfect 
chorus of hands flew up in response. Turning 
to a little fellow, the teacher said, ‘‘ Tell me 
who went into the ark with the animals?” “ P. 
T. Barnum,” promptly replied the youngster. 
The lesson closed. — Bridgeport Standard. 
From the reappearance of this charming little 
narrative, we judge that the opening of the 
circus-season is close at hand. 





THE London Zimes, in a leading editorial 
article commenting on the explosion in the 
Winter Palace at St. Petersburg says: ‘‘ The 
central authority of the Czar must be upheld, 
if that order is to be maintained which is an 
indispensable condition of progress. Con- 
spiracies like this must be punished with suffi- 
cient severity to crush them, but if in conjunc- 
tion with these necessary measures the Czar 
pursues a course of gradual reforms he may 
entertain a reasonable hope that these horrors 
will pass away.” Yes, certainly—of course! 
And if not, why not? For if so be it is; why 
then it ain’t otherwise; and likewise similarly 
contrariwise—quite. And the principle lies in 
the application thereof.—/. Bunsdy. 





POSTSCRIPT. 
February 234, 7 p.m. 

The number of contributions to ‘‘PUCK’S PARNELL 
FUND” received up to the hour of going to press—most of 
which have come to hand too late to be credited on p. 829 
—leave no doubt that the full amount will be raised within 
another week. We therefore inform our readers that the 
subscription list will be closed on Tuesday, March 2nd, 
when the total, $30.10, will be disposed of as previously 
announced. 

OPEN LETTER 

To C. S. PARNELL. Esq., M.P. 


Sir :—The sum of $30.10, raised by popular subscrip- 
lion, lies at our offic:, awaiting your orders. If you 
accept it for the purpose specifically set forth on p. 829 
of this paper, our check will be forwarded to you. If you 
do not notify us of such acceptance before Tuesday, March 
2d, the said sum will be sent to the Editor of the N. Y. 
“Herald” for the Irish Relief Fund. 

Yours respectfully, 
PUBLISHERS OF “ PUCK.” 
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A BUNDLE OF LETTERS.* 


By JEAMES HENRY. 





Dear X.: } . 
I certainly desire to be President once more. 


I have spent a great deal of my money, and I 
know of no business in which a large amount of 
money can be made so easily and so safely as 
in that of being President. However, I wish 
the nomination, whichever party offers it to me, 
to be unanimous—not too unanimous, you 
know, but just unanimous enough. It seems to 
me that my friends can make their struggles in 
the State conventions. If, in any convention 
in any State, my friends should have a majority 
of twenty, they ought to succeed in sending a 
delegation to Chicago instructed to vote for 
me. That would be sufficiently unanimous 
for me. Yours, 
GRANTT. 

Dear X.: 

Following the example set by the fathers, I 
expect the people will elect me to the Presi- 
dency for a second term. Owing to the fact, 
as my friend Dana has repeatedly said, that 
. fraud was for the first time in American history 
triumphant, I have not thoroughly enjoyed my 
firstterm, It is true that my Oregon friend, 
who carried his remarkable nose from Oregon 
to Washington in my behalf, is dead, but, 
while the barrel lasts, there are other such 
friends, and other such States. You are cor- 
rect; I had much rather be President, than be 
right. Yours, 

TILLDEN. 


Dear X.: 

No sir, I have not withdrawn. I do not mean 
to withdraw. I am not in the least disturbed 
by Mulligan, for the simple reason that I have 
the ‘‘Mulligan letters” in my possession. The 
delegation from Maine will not go to Chicago 
pledged. ‘To my mind there is nothing so dis- 
gusting as sending delegations to Chicago 
already pledged—for Grant. Yours, 

BLAIN. 


Dear X,: 

In regard to the nomination for the Presi- 
dency I would say that under no circumstances 
can I accept it, unless there should arise a con- 
tingency; but no, 1 cannot accept it at all. 
However, if my fellow-citizens should conclude 
that I alone could heal differences, I—but 
really, I must say that I do not wish to accept 
such a nomination under any—well, if such a 
complication of affairs should arise that it 
should seem necessary that I—but you know I 
am not willing toaccept. Yours, 

SEEMOUR. 


Dear X.: 

I am for Grant as President, for the simple 
reason that I can get favors from him to such 
an extent that his election will be almost as 
valuable to me as my own would be. If Grant 
is not nominated, then I intend to be a candi- 
date. Possibly I cannot be nominated; but I 
can pay off those chaps who have trod on my 
tail-feathers, Blaine may think that because 
we buried the hatchet I cannot dig it up again. 
Sherman may think that the slap in the face 
which he gave me when he removed Arthur & 
Co. was compensated for by his coming to New 
York in the last campaign and bragging about 
himself. ‘They will see, however, that I do not 
forget so readily. Neither of them can ever 
carry my State while I am alive. Yours, - 

CONNKLIN. 





* We have not troubled ourselves to find out how Jeames 
came into possession of these letters. If masters will be 
careless in regard to their letters they must expect servants 
to pick up such letters as 1f they were considered trifles. 

—EDITorR. 





| 


| circumstances—he should say as promptly and 
_ decisively as may be, that he would accept such 
| a nomination. 


Dear X.: | 

You can say to everybody that I shall be a 
candidate before the Convention till the last 
minute. Suppose I do appoint men under the 
Treasury Department who will work and vote 
for me! That has been done from time im- 
memorial, Civil Service Reform isn’t my 
hobby. That was a good enough Morgan for 
Hayes to ride into office on, but it doesn’t suit 
me. No, I am not afraid of my past record. 
I am quite pleased with that North Caro- 
lina business, and expect, before I get through, 
to arrange that several other States shall send a 
delegation pledged for me. 

Yours, 
SHURMANN. 


Dear X.: 

The workingmen and Greenbackers are not 
dead yet. I shall be a candidate for the Presi- 
dency. ‘The workingmen and Greenbackers 
must nominate either me or Dennis Kearney; 
and you know perfectly well that Dennis would 
never do in the White House. I am of the 
opinion that the spoon business has entirely 
died out, and that, if I can get a nomination, 
I shall manage somehow to squirm into the 
White House. Yours, 

BUTLER. 


DEaR X.: . 

I have been somewhat astonished that, among 
the many big booms for Grant, Sherman and 
others, there has not been at least a penny 
boom for me. Mrs. H. and I both regret that 
very much. We have become accustomed to 
the White House and quite like it. Mrs, H. 
says that being President is as easy as falling 
off a log, and she knows all about it. To be 
sure, I stated that I would accept only one 
term; but that was done with the mental re- 
servation that, in case a boom for me came 
along, I would, after some pressing, serve the 
dear people for four years more. Mrs. H. and 
I both thought that, by means of the temper- 
ance business and the county fair business, we 
might create a little boom; but I tell Mrs. H., 
in the quietude of our chamber, that I fear she 
has overdone the business and has made us ridi- 
culous. However, Mrs. H. and I still’ have 
hopes that I may slip in, as I did before, when 
the great men have slaughtered each other. 

Yours, 
Hays, 


Dear X,: 

Whenever there happens such a concatena- 
tion of circumstances—or overruling events, if 
you have a preference for that form of expres- 
sion—that an individual—however humble his 
station, or exalted his temporary situation— 
finds himself so circumstanced (which, by the 
way, isa thing not likely to happen to a very 
large number of the population of our great 
country) that he is called upon to determine— 
invoked, so to speak, to state whether, in case 
the representatives of a great party assembled 
together for that purpose should request him to 
be their standard bearer—or, in other words, 
should impose upon him the Presidential can- 
didacy—whether, I repeat, in such case, he 
should accept or refuse, then he is met by one 
of those grave and momentous questions (sel- 
dom obtrudec upon the notice of ordinary 
individuals) which can be settled only after the 
most mature and thorough consideration; and 
yet if, before the happening of the event, such 
an individual should be called upon to express 
a delicate opinion as to whether or not he 
would accept a nomination, if he could get it, 
I am of the opinion—making of course such 
mental reservations as may be proper under the 


Yours, 





EvarRTss. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 





A Goop Worp ror Reno—Resignation, 





FASHIONABLE WALKING StickK—De Lancey 
Kane. 


Home RuLers—Mothers of a Family, every 
time. ' 


“THE ImMMoRTAL NineE”—Eighty-one de- 
funct tailors. 

THE ENTER-PRIZE-ING BuRGLAR — Policy- 
shop-breaker. 


“ENGLISH Poor AND UNDEFILED”—Writings 
of Mr, Thomas Dunn English. 





HaMLEt’s IDEA oF JoURNALISM—“‘For if the 
Sun breeds maggots in a dead dog—” 





_ A NEw PRETENDER—“ Othello the Second”: 
just out and backed by Harper Brothers. 





“L’ ARTICLE SEPT” —‘‘Simon says up”—seven 
up—to Jules Ferry's little Educational Game. 





Four Historic PeTers—Peter the Great; 
Salt Peter, Peter the Cooper, and Peter Funk. 





INFORMATION WANTED—Of “Sam Ward.”’ 
Who is he? What is he? Where is he? Or is 
“Sam Ward” only another London sell ? 





From those “‘ Spanish Students” it seems quite 
plain 
That the banjo is what boys study in Spain. 





To Roscok CoNKLING: 
Dinna ye hear the slogan ? 
Yours, Cameron. 





WE understand that the Pope keeps a private 
Aurora; but, as soon as Edison gets through, 
every man in America will have his own elec- 
tric lights. 


MuscuLaR CurisTianiry—Converted Dan 
Rice says he can knock the sawdust of salva- 
tion out of Moody and Sankey quicker than 
you can say ‘‘ Whoa, January.” 





NosessE Os_ticE—Now that Granier pére is 
dead, we suppose Granier fils will add another 
“de” to his patent of nobility. As, for in- 
stance: Paul de Granier de Cassagnac!-—though 
““de Farceur” might be a trifle more exact. 





A TrRIFLING MisTAaKE—Mr. Horace Rublee, 
once holder of a one-horse foreign mission, 
appears to have mistaken himself for the State 
of Wisconsin, as regards the Presidential con- 
troversy—a mistake that doesn’t seem to be 
shared by his fellow Wolverines; and there’s 
the rub for Rublee. 





A PENNSYLVANIA FamiLty Jar.—Wayne is 
MacVeaghing against brother-in-law Don, and 
nephew-in-law Don is sitting on uncle-in-law 
John (Sherman), and uncle-in-law John has 
soured on old father Simon, and old father 
Simon hasn’t forgotten relative John’s adverse 
vote on his (Simon’s) confirmation Jang syne, 
and widow Oliver—but where #s widow Oliver? 
Isn’t this just her opportunity to pitch in and 
make things altogether lovely ? 






































WARNED OFF! 








“ALL IS VANITY ”"—FAIR 


AITH the preacher—that is, all the vanitas 
vanitatum of Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, 
of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Mr. Charles 

Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, 
is a professional humorist, is Mr. Charles God- 
frey Leland, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
And among the miscellaneous humors of Mr. 
Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, obliquity of mental vision ap- 
pears -to be one—a humor, by the way, which 
seems to have become chronic with that gen- 
tleman. Probably Pope had not anticipated 
Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, when he innocently inquired, 
‘‘why has not man a microscopic eye ?” for, as 
regards his own relative importance in the 
scale of being, Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, 
of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, Aas a micro- 
scopic eye of great power. For example: 

Mr. @harles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, has lately been a guest, an hon- 
ored guest of the Lotos Club of this city, and, 
at dinner, when 

‘«¢ Round about'the board, with faces pale, 

Hard faces, pale beneath that rosy flame, 

The mild-eyed, melancholy Lotos Eaters came,” 
Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, retold the story of Vanity Fair— 
quorum pars magna fuit, Geometrically speak- 
ing, Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, of Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania, struck the Comic Sec- 
tion on its apex when he asserted that he (Mr. 
Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, Penn- 
sylvania) started Vanity Fair, and literally 
drove the aforesaid apex to its very base by 
another statement, still more startling—that he 
(the afore-mentioned Mr. Charles Godfrey 
Leland, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania) discov- 
ered and developed no less a figure in American 
Humor (with a large H.) than Artemus Ward! 
Much more did Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, 
of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, have to say on 
this point, not forgetting to mention inci- 
dentally that the Revue des Deux Mondes had 
conferred upon him (the hitherto specified 
Mr. Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania) more credit for the two per- 
formances than he (the still-recurring Mr. 
Charles Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, 


Pennsylvania) could conveniently sustain, and 
on the shoulders of his enraptured audience 
Mr. Charles Godfrey Leiand, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, dropped the subject. 


Where- 





upon Gen. Horace Porter uncorked himself to 
Momus; the Great - American - After - Dinner 
Depew discoursed sweetly of Hans Breitmann 
—“His Barty,” President W. Law Reid gave 
the gastronomic benediction, and the immortal 
feast of reason and flow of soul crystalized into 
the history of a night. 

But alas, for the rarity of historic charity 
under the sun! 

‘¢ The Lotos blows around the 7ribune peak, 

The Lotos breathes through every newsboy’s cry,” 
and here come Mr. W. L. Stephens and his 
brother Henry, of artistic renown, each with a 
Diogenian lantern, groping bravely ‘‘where the 
Lotos dust has blown.’’ Stephens Brothers 
find themselves in a similar plight to that of 
Barbox Brothers, of Murphy Junction, and, 
like Barbox Brothers, cherish that which would 
not cure blindness of Vanity, Fair to see— 
visions of accummulated back files, accounts, 
past, present and perhaps future ghostly bills, 
of high and low degree, stretching out like the 
muster-roll of Banquo’s issue—haunting, glid- 
ing, gibbering—and for what ? For the oppress- 
ion of the mind and depletion of the pocket 
particulier, and for no other apparent result 
than the self-plastering of another layer of 
brass on the hardened cheek of Monsieur- 
Tonson-come-again, Mr. Charles Godfrey Le- 
land, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

And so, from the depths of an undivine 
despair, Stephens Brothers have sent to the 
Tribune a \etter which those who run (for the 
train) may read—of how Vanity Fair was con- 
ceived, established, conducted, and buried; 
who were the instruments in the hand of Dis- 
aster, of its birth, existence, and decease; when 
lo! the not-lost-but-gone-before Mr. Charles 
Godfrey Leland, of Philadelphia, Pennsyl- 
vania, appears to have been only a temporary 
employee, a fifth wheel of Vanity to the Stephens’ 
Brothers Fazr, a laborer in the comic vineyard, 
at fifty rupees per week! Tableau! xi? the 
never -to-be-forgotten Mr, Charles Godfrey 
Leland, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, to slow 
music, green fire, and Lotos vaporing. 








FRAGILE—WITH CaRE.—Why doesn’t some- 
body please put Mr. John Ruskin in cotton ? 
A man who, according to his own statement, 
was “‘almost killed by grief at the course of 
public and private affairs in England and 
Venice” needs care— great care, and consider- 





able cotton, to keep from breaking outright. 
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ster with 


THE RIVALS. 


ISS MARY JANE McGOWEN 
Was a belle of great renown, 
Who lived at Golden City, 
In the far off golden West. 
Her admirers were legion, 
All the fellows in that region 
To gain her love or pity 
Just did their level best. 





At each corner they waylaid her, 
Every night they’d serenade her, 
And they all invoked the muse 
To describe her charming ways. 
They would ask for rendez-vous 
In most gushing d2//ets-doux 
Which (to hide the cunning ruse*) 
They’d conceal in sweet bouquets. 


She was most expert at angling, 
All her lovers she kept dangling. 
Full many a youthful passion 
She threw aside like dirt. 
But fate, who had been beckoning, 
Brought on a day of reckoning, 
Transferred the rage of fashion 
To a girl named Lulu Birt. 


Miss Lulu was a daisy, 
She set the fellows crazy, 
With her latest Paris styles 
She was just too awful sweet. 
In vain poor Mary flirted, 
She found herself deserted, 
For Lulu’s winning wiles 
Soon left her obsolete. 


But Mary Jane was hoping, 

And never ceased from coping, 
For the lead upon the track, 

So she girded for the fight— 

Our Mary Jane opining 

* That the Lulu boom declining 
Would bring her lovers back— 

And Mary Jane was right. 


Soon opinions were divided, 
Each beauty’s charms derided, 
By t’ other beauty’s set. 
(The plot was getting dense.) 
At length the views opposing 
Were met by one proposing 
«*A plan by which, you bet, 
We'll end this sad suspense.” 


To have the matter righted, 
All parties were invited 
To vote for either rival 
At a charming fancy ball. 
For which was most deserving 
Of beauty’s palm conserving— 
The fittest for survival— 
And so to end the brawl. 


The votes are all collected, 
A returning board selected, 
The counting to declare, 
Each charmer’s hopes are high. 
But alas! how tantalizing, 
How annoying, how surprising, 
For each expectant fair 
Has just votes enough to tie. 


Then, their eyes a flashing fire, 
And with cries denoting ire, 
They rush for one another 
With hate and anger wild. 
They use their nails se freely 
That in two seconds, reedly, 
Neither damsel’s mother 
Would recognize her child. 


And the committee gave the prize to an amiable spin- 
FRANK I, CLARKE. 


a devious optic. 








* Please give the popular pronunciation 
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LIFE AND A CIGAR. 


«“ {R, I know, that life’s a failure.” 
% «« Early yet to say that, Frank; 

You are young, and not bad-looking, 
Thumping balance in your bank. 

Learning, honor, friendship, fortune, 
Love above you like a star, 

Sunny skies and dainty dishes, 
When you like, a good cigar.” 





«¢ Pshaw! I’ve been all through the programme, 
Know the thing from first to last; 
All our very brightest pleasures 
Are with shadows overcast. 
I have had some mournful moments, 
But I think the saddest far 
Was when I found life and loving 
Scarcely worth a good cigar.” 


Sighed the young and splendid cynic; 
While his friend said scornfully : 

«¢ There’s a sadder moment, youngster, 
Yet perchance to come to thee! 

When life, Jove and hope are valued 
At a good cigar—'tis sad; 

But how comfortless the trouble 
If that good cigar was dad/"’ 








REFLECTIONS OF A LOUNGER, 
IV. 
EDISON AND ELECTRICITY. 


es ward 
DISON is a most extraordinary man. 
Everybody says that he is. So, of course, 

he must be. Those, however, who per- 

sist that Edison discovered America are mis- 
taken—they have been misinformed. I am 
quite positive about this, because I looked it up 
in the Encyclopedia Brittanica, and it was an- 
other man, with a name not at all like Edison’s. 

My friend Brown, who is quite a near rela- 
tion of Edison’s—Brown’s great-grandmother’s 
sister’s uncle married an aunt of Edison’s great- 
grandfather’s brother—says: 

‘¢ Edison now stands on the loftiest pinnacle 
of fame that has been erected during the nine- 
teenth century.” 

No doubt it is true, but I do not envy him. 
There must be very little room to sit down on, 
on a pinnacle. I forgot to mention that Brown 
holds a good deal of stock in the electric light 
arrangement. 

Brown, who is a married man and resides in 
flats, kindly invited me to pay him a visit yes- 
terday, and I went home with him. 

When we reached the door of Brown’s flat I 
noticed a handsome plate-glass mirror on one 
of the panels. I don’t know why I did so, but 
—well it is a sort of habit of mine never to 
omit gazing into a looking-glass—on the prin- 
ciple, I suppose, of ‘‘ waste not, want not.’ 
However, no sooner had I glanced at the 
mirror than a bell tinkled and a small ebony- 
complexioned youth opened the door and let 
us in, I was astonished, but did not say so. 

Brown took me into a cozy smoking-room, 
declared he was charmed beyond measure to 
entertain me at his own home, or rather flat, 
and handed me a cigar which proved to be 
execrable. Then Brown said that he knew I 
was mystified about the mirror-door and darkey- 
boy arrangement. He explained that it was a 
late invention of Mr. Edison’s and that it was 
worked altogether by electricity. When I 
asked Brown whether or not it was cheaper 
than a bell, he replied that it was somewhat 
more expensive, but remarked, with his usual 
acute perception, that the trouble of pulling the 
bell was done away with, and that the general 
effect was exceedingly striking. Only three 
dollars a day was necessary to keep the whole 
contrivance in good working-order. 

While we were smoking, Brown showed mea 
neat little affair worked by electricity for light- 
ing cigars. I tried to light my second cigar 
with it and spoiled the cigar, besides burning 
my fingers, Brown said that he was not in the 
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THE LEAP YEAR MAIDEN. 





OLp GENTLEMAN: —“‘ You want my son’s hand? Certainly, sir, certainly—for your 
sister, I suppose? Proposal by proxy—yes, very modest of your sister—I like modesty in a 


young woman, sir! Fine feminine trait.” 


[Prompt retirement of Miss Homuncula de Tomboy.] 
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habit of using it, because it was too expensive 
—costing two dollars and fifty cents for every 
five cigars. However, as he subsequently re- 
marked, the effect was extremely pretty. 

During the course of my visit Brown took 
me into the nursery and exhibited a queer in- 
vention, called Edison’s Electric Baby-Gag. 
Brown explained that the little machine was 
fastened just over the baby’s crib, connected 
by wires with his bed. If Brown Jr. took it 
into his head to break the holy stillness of night 
by a yell, Brown senior had only to touch a 
button at the head of his bed and—presto! baby 
was gagged. 

Brown hinted that Mrs. Brown did not look 
with favor on this invention, and that on one 
occasion she had shown such positive dislike of 
it as to tear down the wires. Brown also re- 
marked that there were inconveniences con- 
nected with the use of the machine which 
tended towards lessening its value as a popular 
invention. It seems that upon each occasion 
of its use in Brown’: family the doctor was 
called in at an expense of ten dollars to cure 
young Brown of an attack of asphyxia. 

Brown says that I will see the day when New 
York will be entirely illuminated by Edison’s 
electric light. Well, perhaps so, but—but I'll 
be hanged if I see the use of it. I don’t remem- 
ber having seen a day, except in rainy weather, 
when New York was not sufficiently illuminated 
by the sun. 

Brown is a very generous man, he says he 
wants me to come in for a share of the profits 
in this thing and offers to sell me all his stock. 

ALONZO DE LACEY. 








PRoPRIA Qu#& MarIBUuSs. 


Have we to bloomers come again, 
For sisters and for aunts ? 
Before J. Smith’s men’s clothing store, 
There’s writ close by the entrance door: 
‘‘We want ten girls for pants.” 


RE-ACTION, 
Sometimes, when singer’s wailing squall 
Within our tortured ear sharp rings, 
We think, unless she was born deaf, 
She must be saddest wher she sings. 





THIRD-TERM ALPHABET, 


FOR YOUNG BEGINNERS. 





A is the Acci-Dent, giving us Grant; 
B—Babcock, Belknap—two Bull-pups we chant. 
C is for Corbin and Colfax and Crime; 
D—San Domingo and Drunk all the time. 
E is Election—by sever to eight; 
F is the Fraud and black Friday we hate. 
G is the Grabs in which Grant took a hand; 
H is for Harrington wearing the brand, 
I—for Ignoring the ways of the past; 
J is for Jesse who stuck the stamps fast. 
K is for Kings on whom Grant loves to fawn; 
L is for “* Let us have peace ’’—in a horn. 
M is for Murphy of ‘‘Leet-Stocking” case 
N—Nepotism and Naval disgrace. 
0 is poor Orville—now laid on the shelf; 
P—Porter, Presents, Post-traderships, Pelf. 
Ris the Quiet—so sweet to a slave; 
is for Robeson—of navies the Nave. 

S—“Sylph,” and Shepard, the boss of the ring; 
T the Third Term on the people to spring. 
U is our Union that once seemed secure; 
V is our Vengeance—slow-coming but sure. 
W—Williams and Whiskey not straight; 
X is Xposures of wickedness great. 
Y is Yourself who must rouse up and act; 
Z is the Zeal that no patriot e’er lacked. 

H. C. Donce. 








MORE RELICS—AND BETTER. 

Midshipman Mite, E.C., reports from Thebes 
(N. Y.) a very wonderful discovery, which bids 
fair to startle, if not stupify, Masondom gen- 
erally. While engaged in taking down an Old 
Stone Fence, he came upon, somewhat unex- 
pectedly, the following articles, to wit: 

1. One Greased Pole (very old). 

2. An Ancient Gridiron. 

3. Skeleton of a Goat. 

4. Numerous Rusty Latch-keys. 

Midshipman Mite, E. C., believes them to 
be of Masonic origin. So does the World 
newspaper. So does not “ T. W.,” of Morgan 
fame. Further particulars and opinions antici- 
pated by telegraph. 
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A PAIR OF POEMS. 


[Dedicated by permission to V. Huco DusENBURY, Esq., 
P. P. (= Professional Poet).] 








RHYTHMETIC EMOTION, 
(TRIOLET.) 


FRoM over the trembling trees 
Comes a dainty and delicate melody, 
Blown from afar on the breeze, 
From over the trembling trees, 
Comes a sound one’s blood to freeze. 
A mighty tom-cat has bellowed, he 
Shrieks over the trembling trees 
His dainty and delicate melody. 





THE MAN, THE SON, AND THE GUN. 
(NURSERY RHYME.) 


I. 
There was a little man 
And he had a little gun, 
And his bullets were made of lead, 
And a-fooling with his gun 
He shot his little son 
Until he was very, very dead. 


And when he saw that he was dead, 
With all his might and main 

He banged himself upon the head 
And knocked out half his brain! 


II. 
*¢ Oh, what have I done ?” 
Said the funny little man; 

«*¢ Oh, what have I done?” he said. 
** There is nought to be done,” 
Said the funny little man— 

«1 think that I’ll go to bed.” 


And then he jumped within his bed 
And snored with might and main, 
His son came back and wept and said, 
«¢ Oh, here we are again!” 
ALCIBIADES ZERO. 








HOW TO GET RICH. 


p| AM a born philanthropist. My sole ob- 
ject in life is to advance the interests of 
the human race. Hence 1 address the 
public—not exactly the public—the “ vulgar 
public,” but that highly respectable and select 
class who read lottery advertisements—schemes 
for growing suddenly wealthy—who send three- 
cent stamps for ‘‘descriptive circulars” showing 
how to corner Wall Street, etc., etc. 

My proposition is this: I propose to have 
printed 100,000 photogzaphs of myself. These 
I will deliver to responsible parties at cost of 
forwarding them. They can sell ‘them for 
twenty-five cents each, reap a rich harvest, and 
retire with the happy satisfaction that my face 
and their cheek were their fortunes. 

The philosophers stare, as it were. Who 
would buy them? you ask. Well, I should 
smile if I had time; but, being very busy, will 
only pity the ignorance, moral freshness and 
vernal greenness of the interrogator. Why, 
everybody would. What would they do with 
them? Don’t give yourself away, young fellow. 
This aforesaid picture is guaranteed to be the 
rage for: 

A parlor ornament; 

Frightening off burglars; 

Luling bad infants to sleep; 

Scaring off the butcher; 

Bulldozing the baker; 

Charming the ladies; 

Edifying clergymen; 
and a thousand and one other important things. 

The man who peddles books would find his 
occupation gone; the iaventors of the Liver- 
Pad and Hop Bitters would take in their signs; 
lotteries would scale their prizes worse than 
ever; the Hera/d Relief Fund and the Sun’s 
circulation would cease to interest. 

Now, this is a downright sacrifice; but I 
don’t mind it. There is nothing small about 


minded nor selfish. I do not even make this 
proposition a base subterfuge for Presidential 
aspirations. Neither do I intend lecturing or 
writing a book. I have no designs whatever 
on the country—not even the ultimate ambi- 
tion of becoming a newspaper punster or a 
census supervisor. With these avowals, I throw 
myself upon the country, and pledge myself to 
stand by its decision. 

P.S.—I forgot to state that two three-cent 
stamps will obtain a handsomely lithographed 
carmagnole of my plan. Lem. E. C. 








AN AJAX OF A JENKINS. 


Wuo, in the name of the seven worldly won- 
ders, is the Paris correspondent of the Z7ibune? 
And how the mischief, even in this audi-tele- 
phonic age, does he manage to capture his so- 
ciety news? Can it be President Grévy? or 
Gambetta? or Madame Adam? or Patti? For 
who else could have caught and bottled so 
much and so varied information as is contained 
in a recent dispatch, apropos of the Elysée 
Ball? We read: 

1, That five thousand invitations were sent 
out. 

2. That four thousand applicants were re- 
fused ! 

3- Flowers were sparingly used, from appre- 
hensions of asphyxia! 

4. Ex-Queen Isabella wore a royal diamond 
crown! [We hope it was real.] 

4. Madame Grévy wore a ruffled neck-hand- 
kerchief! [We hope it was a large one.] 

6. Gambetta was absent, in order to avoid 
meeting Madame Adam! 

7. Madame Adam didn’t seem to enjoy it. 


prospect of Naquet’s Divorce Bill! 

This is not all; but enough is good as a 
feast. It is truly wonderful how one small 
head can carry so large a cargo of ‘‘ Foreign 
Intelligence ” without splitting! 





TO KELLY AND ‘ARTHUR. 


When those who rightfully should fight and 
bicker, 

Begin to trade betweem themselves and dicker, 

There’s doubt who, in the end, will be the sicker. 





AN OFFICE OR ITS EQUIVALENT. 


About this time look out for Joel Parker, of 
New Jersey—perpetual candidate for the Pre- 
sidency and only living rival of the illustrious 
Daniel Pratt, Mr. George Francis Train having 
abandoned the field. Already a gentle boom 
is stirring within the confines of the Raritan 
and Shark Rivers, and Barnegat and Squam 
have “ pronounced” after the dialects there 
current. Geologically speaking, Joel is a kind 
of political petrifaction from the Marl deposits 
of his native State, and differs from other Jer- 
seymen chiefly in the matter of dress—that is 
to say, he wears green instead of red mud on 
his boots, a ‘‘ regional”’ peculiarity only. He 
is ambitious, but not unreasonable—is Joel. 
Peradventure should he miss the Presidency, 
he will consent to be Governor, Senator, Con- 
gressman, Assemblyman, Alderman, Fish Com- 
missioner, Tax-gatherer, Pound Keeper, or, 
failing in all these ambitious occupancies, will 
not refuse an old pair of trousers. Biting 
indeed must be the frost to nip Joel’s entire 
E Pluribus Unum in the bud! 





Number 26 of Puck will be bought at this Office, No. 
21 & 23 Warren St., at 5O CENTS per copy. 
No. 14 at 2& Cents; and Nos. 92 and 108 at 
10 Cents per copy. 





me—not even my feet. I am not narrow- 





pee” In sending copies by mail please roll lengthwise. 


8. Patti was in fine voice and elated at the 





' THE THEATRES. 


‘* Peg Woffington ” is announced to succeed 
‘* Hazel Kirke” at the Mapison SQuARE THE- 
ATRE. 

“‘Chawles, or a Fool and His Money,” by 
H. J. Byron, was performed last night at the 
PaRK THEATRE, Obviously too late to enable us 
to notice it at length. 

‘“‘ The Shaughraun ” keeps the stage at WaL- 
LACK’s, and Mr. Dion Boucicault’s inimitable 
performance of Conn still finds hosts of ad- 
mirers. Mr. Barrymore has been ill, and his 
part, Captain Molyneux, has been efficiently 
filled by Mr. Gilmour. 

Mr. John H, Stevens, at HaveRty’s THEa- 
TRE, has been playing in his specialty of “Un- 
known,” as usual, successfully. It is a very 
complete and characteristic performance of its 
kind. Salisbury’s ‘‘ Troubadours” appeared 
at the matinée on Monday last. 

“‘ Hiawatha”? was the attraction at the 
STANDARD on Saturday night last. It may 
truly be called an original ‘“‘ American Opera- 
tic Extravaganza.” Mr. Rice’s burlesques are 
vastly superior to the average English article 
in the same line, which generally abound with 
a lot of stupid puns and other dull absurdities. 

The ‘Pirates of Penzance” leave us no- 
thing to say. They are absolutely beyond 
the pale of criticism. However, the present 
lease of the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE expires 
on the 6th of March; so there will be no pirates 
in New York—at least not the Penzance article 
—after that date. Brooklyn is then to be 
favored. 

Mr. Bartley Campbell has had a hundred 
nights of his ‘‘ Galley Slave,” and now our 
old friend the ‘‘ Black Crook” has a chance. 
It was produced on Monday week last at N1BL0’s 
GARDEN, its original home. Its double extra 
combination ballet and other attractions de- 
serve far more than a passing notice, which we 
only have space to give it this week. 

The San Francisco MINSTRELS call their 
entertainment ‘‘the funniest in the world,’ 
and they are not so very far out in thus styling 
it. ‘‘ Blue Fishing, or the Pirates of Sandy 
Hook” is a brilliant sable substitute for the 
‘¢ Pirates of Penzance”; and ‘“‘ The Hardback 
Family” and ‘The Skids Are Out To-day,” 
although in their third month, show no sign of 
palling on the New York public. 

The “ Royal Middy”’ boom is an established 
fact, as the exceedingly large audiences at Mr. 
Daly’s luxurious theatre prove beyond a doubt. 
Everybody talks about Miss Lewis’s admirable 
personation of the hero-heroine, and Miss 
May Fielding’s vocalization in the part of the 
Queen is much admired. A word of praise 
must also be accorded to Mr. Bennett’s Mungo. 
This afternoon, Mr. Gilbert’s comedy of 
‘“‘ Charity ” is to be played again. Mr. Gilbert 
appears to be playing particular ducks and 
drakes with the American drama boom. 











Auswers Foy the Anrious. 


HASELTINE.—Chip up again for her. 





CARRIE.—No, we won’t translate the French verse you 
have sent us—not under any consideration. And we 
advise you to translate the young man who sent it to you 
right back into his original Gaul just as soon as you pos- 
sibly can. 


Wa-wa-HOO.—You needn’t be so modest. All that 
your poem requires to make it good is a thorough over- 
hauling of the metre, a careful re-adjustment of the rhymes, 
and a general bracing up of the language. The funda- 
mental idea is not what it should be; but, beyond these 
little points, there is no fault to be found with the pro- 





duction. 
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FAMINE CLERK (¢0 charitably inclined party): 
Oh! don’t put in five cents; make{it a quarter, 
and get your name in the papers. 








PUCK’S PARNELL FUND. 





[The object of Puck’s collection is the reshipping 
of Mr. Parnell to Ireland, in good order and as well-con- 
ditioned as he ever was. 

The expenses of this operation wil! be comparatively 
small. Our estimate is as follows: 

Steerage Ticket per ‘‘State Line”’ of Steamers, to Belfast or 





DUBE cccccccccccccccsccccccccccccccceccecesoccccs $26.00 
Passenger’s Outfit [mattress, blanket, pannikin, tln plate, 

Ree, BES GION ccc cvccccccevsnsessscesesoees 4-00 

B Piece Of Pie. ccccccccccccccccsccccccccecccccccccs cccecece 9.10 

$30.10 


The piece of Pie—that noble American product—is for 
Mr. Parnell to eat in memory of the land that dispenses 
with him. 

The subscription list for this collection, to be called the 
Parnell Fund, Puck has opened with $5.00, which amount 
will be ready at orice. 

Puck will gladly receive, and gratefully acknowledge, 
the smallest contributions to this fund, hoping to raise the 
total amount within a short time. } 


THE MINSTREL’S MITE 
NEW YorK, Feb. 19th, 80. 
Editor Puck: 

I am a poet in’ humble circumstances. My practice is 
not large. If you think that poetry will help drive out 
“‘Parny,” command me. To-day I shall go minus one 
schooner and one cigar (see.inclosure) to help ship him. 

’ ROMULUS. 


CONSIDERATE. 
NEw York, Feb. 19th, ’80. 
Editor of Puck: 

I send you one cent toward the Puck ‘‘Parnell Fund,” 
but do not let him leave until after the 17th of March, as 
the A. O. H.’s (Ancient Order of Hats) met last night 
and voted to walk; and if Parnell only sees that parade, 
he will want to leave here at once, and therefore will feel 
that he is not driven away. 

Patsy BOLIVAR. 


EASTON’S OUTBURST. 
Easton, PA., Feb. rgth, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 
Easton also sends some chink 
To send Parnell across the drink; 
Leg muscle, too, we’d give, and say, 
Agitate the Agitator on the way. 
Tis but an old and battered cent, 
With many a scratch and many a dent; 
But, for all that, must not be shunned; 
’Twill help to raise Puck’s ‘Parnell Fund.” 
B. OUNCEHIM. 


A COMMERCIAL TRAVELER’S HINT. 


PARKER Housg, 
NEw BEpDFoRD, Mass., Feb. 19th, 1880. 
Editor of Puck, Dear Sir:— 

As the noble army of ‘‘drummers” does not seem to 
have responded, as yet, to your Parnell appeal, I will 
open the ball with a contribution. of ten cents. From a 
personal acquaintance with ‘Slowcus,” I feel sure that 
he can be depended on for a like amount. 


Yours &c., 


SCHEP. 





CREATURE COMFORTS. 
Feb. 19th, 80. 
Dear PUCK: 

I being desirous of making things as pleasant as possi- 
ble for Mr. Parnell on his journey home, herewith inclose 
a chew of tobacco, O. P. brand = This I begged from 
friend of mine. Yours truly, = > Us 





MEN OF LAW. 
St. Louis, February 19th, 1880. 
Editor Puck: 
Having become opulent by fat fees, we herewith in- 
close our donation and proceeds of collection taken up in 
our office, thusly : 


cota eee eer en debian ere a 
O} Bryan (two weeks’ salary—gross)......... .05 
NN Nshace oan. Sunes .02 
EE Ga RaGadrsandsessiasdaneeenanns 01 
CN ce OES. 856 w.<.50 tae esse SAS 01 
| an er 03 


Total eT a 
Of course you will understand this is for the purpose of 


| sending Father-nell to his native bog, and it must be used 


carefully, not lavishly. Can’t you send the ‘flannel- 
mouth” away as soon as you have enough for the passage, 
whether you have the pie, etc., or not? If so, you may 


| be the means of sparing us his presence, which is threat- 


ened next week. We forgot to mention our donation, 
which is our blessing—the other way: 
!!! Whoop her up! 
Fraternally, 
[See note inclosed.] 
THIS IS THE NOTE INCLOSED. 
Law offices of 
HERMANN & ROBERTSON, 
No. 47 Pine Street. 
St. Louis Feb. roth, 1880. 











H.& R. 


Mr. Editor: 

§ If you DARE put our zames to inclosed, we will para- 
lyze you. For, be it known to you, we are the attorneys 
of Carlotta Patti, and our Mr. Robertson, though weigh- 
ing but 130 lbs., nearly killed a 210 pounder at Leaven- 
worth for calling him a liar. Ye gods! Think of calling 
a lawyer a liar! Resp’y, 

HERMANN & ROBERTSON. 





JERSEY AGAIN. 

Inclosed find six cents, to aid in sending Parnell ‘‘from 
New York to Oireland.” Think he had better go as soon 
as possible, or he may be a ‘‘ Wearing of the Green ” 
patch over his eyes, given him by his exporters, but not 
supporters, of 

Morristown, N. J. 


GREENPOINT’S GENEROSITY. 
GREENPOINT, Feb, 17th, ’80. 
Please count me in for a 25 cent subscription for the 
“‘PucK Parnell Fund.” Hoping that the full amount will 
be quickly donated, I remain, 


Yours respectfully, J. L. E. 





CERTAINLY WE WILL. 


New York City, Feb. 18th, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck: 
I being a reader of Puck, please find inclosed 3 cents 
for the benefit of Parnell. 
Your Friend, W. H. Cooke, 
Coleman House, New York City. 
Be sure you put that 3 cents with your $5.00. 
A VICTIM OF A GRINDING CORPORATION. 
DELAWARE & HUDSON CANAL Co. 
Northern Railroad Department, 
ForT EDWARD STATION, Feb. 11, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck: 

Inclosed please find ten cents (10c.) which I wish to 
add to the ‘‘ Parnell Fund.” It will buy the “ pie,” if 
nothing more. Inexcuse for the smallness of the amount, 
I can only say that I am a clerk for the D. & H. C. Co., 
which fully explains itself. 

Wishing you the greatest possible success in your noble 
work, I remain yours, etc., F. S. LELAND. 

P.S.-— I am no relation to the Hotel Lelands. 


P.. & 








MORE PIE. 
ABINGTON, Mass., Feb. 18th, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 

I shall claim the privilege of furnishing the pie for Mr. 
Parnell’s homeward trip. Please acquaint me with the 
date of his sailing. The pie shall be built from the best 
of New England’s staple succulent squash, put up in 
quantities proportionate to the cravings of the ravenous 
appetite,* gilt-edged and scalloped round the border. 

Yours in good deeds, 
WM. MAKE-PARNELL-GO-HOME THACKERAY. 

P. S.- - Inclosed please find ten cents, which I will fling 

in extra. 














A RISE OUT OF LEVER. 
Dear Puck: 
Inclosed please find 3 cents, our subscription to PuCK’s 
‘* Parnell Fund.” We would have made it larger, but 
wish to give others a chance. Should you not succeed, 
though, call on us for balance necessary. 
MICK FREE, 
CHARLES O'MALLEY. 





THE SAVINGS OF SIN. 
Dear Puck: 

Inclosed please find a ticket for the Elevated Road, 
which I send as a contribution towards your “ Parnell 
Fund.” I lied to the gateman and told him I had lost my 
ticket, and all the time I had it in my pocket to send it to 
you for poor old played P. 


Yours generously, DEACON. 





VIGOROUS POETIC THOUGHT, 


NEw York, Feb. 14, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 
Referring to your remarks on Parnell, 
We’d prefer greatly his going [somewhere else]. 
When with a wink to the devil 
He'd soon find his level 
And be appointed collector for [that locality]. 
CONSTANT READERS. 
Inclosed find our joint subscription for berth in lower 
hold—2z cents. 





A SHAMELESS SHINPLASTER. 
BROOKLYN, Feb. 18th, ’80. 
Dear Puck: 

Inclosed I send my last greenback toward the “Parnell 
Fund.” Yours respectfully, 

AN OLD SUBSCRIBER. 

[inclosed 1 Haytian Piastre note, unsigned: valued at 
$00.00.— Ep. Puck. ] 

A BRIGHT IDEA. 
Boston, Feb. 18th, 1880. 
Mr. Puck: 

Inclosed please find a 2 cent postal card for Mr. Par- 
nell’s use when he gets home—for home he must go. It 
would be pleasant to hear from him across the pond that 
he has arrived safe and sound. ’ 

Respectfully, Hus. 

[Inclosed 1 ‘‘Universal” Postal Card.—Ep. Puck.] 





GRATITUDE. 
J. HERMAN, 137 Lexington St., near Howard. 
Baltimore, Feb. 16, 1880. 
Messrs. Editors of PuckK— Gents: 

Inclosed herewith please find 20 cents contribution, of 
friend and self, towards your ‘‘ Parnell Fund,” and hope 
you may accomplish your object in sending the agitator to 
his home, for which a grateful public will be under lasting 
obligation to you. 

SUBSCRIBERS, 





Yours respectfully, 





SUBSCRIPTION LIsT 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXIV.—ArrT. 


Ya-as, on severwal occasions I have 
weferwed indiwectly to art,and the kind of 
pwogwess it is making in Amerwica, in 
numerwous ways. 

The pwogwess is not verwy wapid, but 
fwom my cursorwy observation I cannot say 
it is altogethah discourwaging. . 

Aw, ye know, I nevah pwetended to set 
myself up asa cwitic in such things. Too 
gweat a baw—but, hang it, a fellah with 
even a verwy small supply of bwains cahn’t 
be bwed among people of wefinement and superwiah taste without 
manufacturwing for himself a standard as to what he considahs the 
corwect thing. I suppose this is the weason my attention has naturwally 
been dwawn to the mattah. 

Aw ye see, the othah day, at Miss Marguerwite’s wequest, I accom- 
panied her to some exhibition where a considerwable numbah of 
fwamed pictures in watah-colors are hung arwound on the walls. 

It was in some stweet with an arwithmetical figure to it, but I 
cannot at the pwesent moment wecail the numbah. 

Howevah, there was some tolerwably fai-ah work in this gallerwy, 
about which it would be too much twouble to entah into particulahs. 

But what stwikes a stwanger fwom Gweat Bwitain in visiting such 
places is the comparwatively small numbah of people pwesent who 
have any interwest in things, and the still smallah numbah who weally 
have the wemotest ideah of what to admire and what to look at. 

Now, at the Woyal Academy, and Grosvenah Gallerwy, or any 
othah place where pictures are hung, one invariably sees a cwowd of 
maw or less wespectable people contemplating intelligently, as a wule, 
the canvas befaw them. 

It is not so he-ah; and one can weally scarcely be surpwised, con- 
siderwing, as I am cwedibly informed, that a few ye-ahs ago there was 
no such thing as a pwopah picture in the countwy—not that there are 
verwy many now; but fwom my observations 1 wathah think that 





Amerwica will make an effort to impwovedurwing fuchah centurwies | Z# 


in artistic mattahs. 

It is often curwious, ye know, to entah some wesidences and to see 
the incongwuous assortment of parwaphernalia and decorwations that 
the pwopwietah or pwopwietwess and family labah undah the delusion are 
an evidence of their artistic twaining and esthetic taste. 

One usually observes a terwible aw mixture, and warely a pwetence 
of carwying out a wegulah ide-ah. A Chippendale cabinet, a varwiety 
of, differwent degwees of Eastlake furnichah, and bwic-4-bwac with no 
kind of welationship among it—Chinese, Wussian, Pwussian, Barbar- 
wian and othah wemote nationalities in one gwand olla podwida. Dec- 
orwations and ornamentation are wequired, and so they are pitchforked 
about in the gweatest possible pwofusion, utterly wegardless of unity 
and good taste. 

There are ultwamarwine pieces of old-fashioned bwoken cwock- 
erwy stuck on the walls; Flowerwy-land nick-nacks made of papah ma- 
terwial, and consequently extwemely fwail and useless. There are 
often horwible daubs of ambitious paintings, sometimes conceived on a 
gwand scale; but, aw, going no furthah than the conception, and not 
as far as that in a gweat many cases, 

It is weally verwy dweadful faw fellahs and their female welations 
and connections to wuin the appearwance ot their wooms, which might 
be tolerwably nice and quiet with ordinarwy appointments, by encour- 
waging themselves in the belief that they wejoice in the possession of 
the most superwiah charwactah of taste. Such people in weality nevah 
have any, or, at any wate, their supply is verwy contwacted. 

Pwopah decorwation does not consist in thwowing a lot of differ- 
went things about a wesidence, and in making a collection of pwimi- 
tive junk and calling it old-style furnichah. 

Ya-as, Amerwica generwally has a gweat deal to acquire befaw the 
countwy can be considahed culchahed aw. 








ILLUMINATED MOTTO FOR COWLEY. 








Gutter hiltle Childeen to Come unto Me 
And Provide them Not; for Such is the Fold 
of the 
Good Shephecd. 














HERMESIANAX PRATT. 


HIS VARIEGATED ADVENTURES IN ALL THE COUNTRIES 
OF THE GLOBE, INCLUDING SOME UNKNOWN 
TO JULES VERNE. 








EXTRACTED FROM THE ORIGINAL, EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK. 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A. ROBIDA. 


PART FIRST.-OCEANICA. 








CHAPTER XIV. 
UNDER THE BRIGHT BLUE SEA. 


2—O> 
AYS of halcyon bliss dawned for Hermesianax. The fair Mysora 
joined the Submarine Pinafore Company, was provided with an 
experienced and eminently respectable stage-mother; and, thus 
sheltered under the zgis of Propriety, she sung, every consecutive 
evening, Josephine to Hermesianax’s Ralph, and the tender flame of 
love sprang up in their hearts, and grew to a conflagration like the 
; poet blaze of the kerosene with 


which the great Ameri- 
can servant-gal anoints 
the kitchen stove, and 
smoothes her own path- 
way to Paradise. 

And each evening 
they would warble forth 
in delightful unison: ‘‘Oh, 
Joy! Oh, Rapture un- 
foreseen; for now the sea 
is all pea-green; the fish 
display amaze: and if 
[’r"] find the maiden coy 
[?s"] ’ll murmur Pinaforic 
joy, in ichthyologic lays!’”’ 
And he did not find the 
maiden any more coy 
than it was really, pos- 
itively incumbent upon 
her to be, when you take 
into consideration her 
peculiar position. 

So they got along 
very nicely, and Pinafore 

. regained its former pop- 
ularity, thus necessitating a postponement of the “ Pirates of Pen- 
zance ’—for which, let us hope, the piscine public was duly grateful. 

Save that for one moment Mysora’s heart wandered in the direc- 
tion of a gigantic dolphin, whose high color and large, if not expressive, 
mouth were certainly attractions, in a way—save this one trivial and 
momentary disturbance of their dream, the lovers were uninterruptedly 
happy for many. a long day. 

So many a long day, indeed, that the Dick Deadeye of the company. 
who was always a coarse and unimaginative person, used to suggest that 
it was about time them young folks made up their minds; in especial 
Cap’n Pratt, who seemed to be sparkin’ with an almighty long hawser, 
shiver his [Mr. Deadeye’s] timbers! 

But they did not understand the delicacy of his devotion.* 

He said to himseif: ‘“ Is it right—is it correct—is it etiquette for 
me to press this young girl, inexperienced in the ways of the world, to 
a declaration of feelings which, after all, she may n’t have ?” 

There lay the cause of Hermesianax’s dilatory diffidence. To the 
unprejudiced observer it appeared to be a case of mutual spoons; but 
Hermesianax, the agile hero of a thousand hairbreadth ’scapes and 
scrapes, couldn’t see it. He lacked confidence. 

Thus we perceive what the eternal and inevitable woman can do 
to deteriorate a n.an’s vertebral system—spongify his backbone, so to 
speak. A mean littlenarrow- gauge chanticleer,} without brains or nerve 
enough to forage fur hard-boiled eggs in a chicken-yard, would have 
walked right uo to Mysora and asked her for her hand, taking the 
chances of gettu:z it alongside his disenchanted ear. But somehow the 
gallant Hermesianax could not brace up to the necessary extent, and 
he appeared to have settled down for a perpetual courtship, with no 
climax in sight. 

Not but what this state of affairs was pretty fairly comfortable, so 
far as it went. The lovers sighed for each other ineffectually, but un- 
limitedly; and they managed to extract a certain melancholy kind of 
enjoyment from the performance ; so they were not, perhaps, to be pitied. 

At any rate, we have no pity to waste on them. We have our own 
gitl; and, somehow or other, we haven't just exactly landed her yet. 


* We don't, either 
+ Kooster ks what we mean: 








but we're not Coarse enough to say it 
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CHAPTER XV. 
MysoRA AND THE CETACEAN. 


But, as Bill observed, the course of true love is a little off in the 
matter of smoothness. Disaster.threatened the loves of the sub-marine 
Pinaforists; and Disaster meant business. 

Hermesianax had not vacillated for more than six months or so 
when his deliberate wooing received at once a shock and a temporary 
check. ‘“ The Pirates of Penzance” was * in rehearsal; and Frederick 
and Made/, thinking themselves a little weak in the duet of Act I, de- 
cided to wander off, one fine morning, to the most retired spot they 
could find on the deep sea bottom, and have a little rehearsal. 

La!” 
La 
La 

‘La! warbled Hermesianax, wildly soaring after the key; 
while Mysora tried for it on the down grade: 

‘“ La 

La 
La 

La/—oh, dear! O, Hermie, love! do see that delicious 
sword-fish there! What a beauty! I want him for my collection. 
Get him for me, won’t you? there’s a darling! La 

La 
La 
La!" 

That speech would have started any man—coming from such lips, 
or anything like such lips. But the average man, before starting, would 
have put in some of his fine work—would have tried to show a little 
reciprocity, that is. But Hermesianax Pratt was not the average man, 
He felt that he had no right to take advantage of the hasty and uncon- 
sidered speech of an impulsive girl; so he heroically refrained from any 
compromising familiarity, and went after the sword-fish. 

It should here be stated [and it might have been an added charm 
to the literary composition of this work if we had avoided this break 
in the continuity of the action by making the explanation beforehand, } 
that the fair Mysora, not having any facilities for painting on little red 
clay jugs or sewing vermilion devils on Turkish toweling, had turned 
her young feminine enthusiasm loose on an ichthyological collection, 
to which she added new specimens from day to day. The attractive 
young dolphin who had caused Hermesianax such uneasiness had long 
since been added to Mysora’s treasury of natural history, and he was 
now fading and shrinking gradually, impaled upon the face of a sub- 
marine precipice, with a harpoon in his vitals, and the love-light in 
his eyes. 

‘* Never mind the whale, Hermie!’ cried Mysora: “I have got a 
better specimen than that. But get me the sword-fish, or I’ll never 
speak to you again.” 

Even so unexacting 
a lover as Hermesianax 
could not contemplate 
such a contingency with 
equanimity, and our hero} 
rushed boldly upon the 
sword-fish, and, with the 
' aid of a small axe, suc- 
ceeded in diverting that 
specimen’s attention from 
the whale, and concen- 
trating it upon himself 
[Hermesianax]. 

And as he swung his 
little hatchet, he sung: 

La!” 
La 
La 
“ La 

Thesword-fish got de- 
vitalized, eviscerated and 
generally spoilt within a 
very short time. But this 
is a minor detail. While 
Hermesianax was attend- 
ing to the sword-fish, the 
whale swallowed Mysora.{ 
~ There is no use of wasting 
—s fancy descriptive lan 
“i = upon this catastrophe. He 
a - , simply gobbled her. 


~” *Were, you think? Well, you're wrong 
+ If ow readers knew how very handy that phrase gets to be in the course of « 
full-sized serial story, they wouldnt so much mind ow frequent use of it 


t Den" you with you were the whale? 








CHAPTER XVI. 


ip 





Hopr at Home 


Sounds funny, that chapter heading, doesn’t it? That’s why we 
invented it, to excite your curiosity, and make you read the chapter. 
[We think it is only proper to mention the fact that we are perfectly 
unprincipled about these things. If we had thought that you, gentle 
reader, would have been most advantageously taken into camp by such 
a heading as “ THE BLUE-EYED TANAGRA’ o¥ THE ZAMBESI ADIRON- 
DACKS,” we should most assuredly have spread out that literary allure- 
ment. ] 

Well, Hopf is Dr. Hopf, the swell German scientist whom Her- 
mesianax shook up so badly, a few chapters back, at the Museum of 
Natural history in Sydney. Since that event, Dr. Hopf had pros- 
pered—he was a bad man; an American politician kind of man—on 
getting appropriations to buy rare specimens for the Museum, and in- 
vesting them in cheap stuffed chipmunks and felis domestica skins; 
thus putting away an unobtrusive, yet solid, margin on every purchase, 

With these ill-gotten and well-invested gains, the bad Doctor had 
been enabled to go off to Wujja-Wujja, a thriving settlement on the 
northern coast of Australia, and set up an Aquarium for himself. 

This had always been the dream of his life; and it was a dream 
with lots of financial solidity to it. The Aquarium did a good business. 
The citizens of Wujja-Wujja were not well supplied with organized 
forms of dissipation; and all the young and giddy Wujja-Wuijjians fairly 
revelled in the Aquarium. There were grave doubts about the moral- 
ity of the exhibition; but said doubts were entertained only by the 
elder and staider part of the populace. The young folks regarded 
aquarium-going as riotous hilarity, and made up their minds to steep 
themselves in worldly sin to that bad extent. 

Thus the wicked scientist flourished like a green bay-rum tree. 
But why should we paint him Ethiopianer than he deserves? In every 
man’s character there is some one good trait. [We are not flattering 
you, gentle reader. It is a fact.] The Doctor had one admirable 
characteristic. He loved his fish. 

He was devoted to the finny denizens of his ichthyological estab- 
lishment. [That is the way we should have said it at first.] He loved 
them all, from the xiphias and the octopus down to the mean little 
suckers who didn’t even have Latin names to recommend them. His 
own private apartment—study, bed-room and business office—was situ- 
ated in the centre of the building, inside of the octagonal line of tanks. 

Here he passed his evenings, playing on the piano, while the fishes, 
titillated by the rhythmic harmonies and what-d’ye-call-’ems of Wag- 
ner, stood on their heads with joy or something-or-other. 








Here he slept, an uneasy and wakeful slumber. At the faintest 
indication of distress or disturbance among his scaly darlings he would 
awake and devote himself to their care. He had been known to get 
up in the middle of a cold winter's night to put a mustard pilaster on 
the octopus's stomach, although that party brought his little de- 

t upon himself by imprudent gormandizing of lobster salad. 

Here the Doctor hours in writing his work, in nine 
volumes, Svo, halfcalf, trade discount to ministers and principal 
of schools, entitled ‘Ethics of the Salmon Family in the Farlier Mayon- 


—d 
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naise Period.”” Here also he washed his own 
celluloid collars, and pondered on the super- 
fluousness of womankind. 

¢: Only one deficiency deficited the sum of the 
scientist’s content. His fine collection lacked 
one important specimen. He wanted what he 
denominated a 4a/ena—what the unscientific 
world knows as a whale—what people who are 
very anxious to be unaffected call a wale. 

But you don’t see what Dr. Hopf has to do 
with our narrative, anyway? That is either be- 
cause you are naturally weak in your intellect, 
or because you don’t understand the art of 
fiction, Don’t you see?—Dr. Hopf is a scientist 
—specialty: Fish—wants a whale. Mysora has 
just been swallowed by a whale. Now you just 
wait and keep your eye on us, and see how 
we're going to work a situation for the next 
chapter out of those two points, and keep this 
story spinning. 

[To be continued. | 





Pack ‘ , BRechanges. 


THE organizers of the late highly effective 
explosion for the benefit of the Czar of Russia, 
Messrs, Bogus & Scarem, have inclosed us the 
following advertisement, which lately appeared 
in the Liederkranz Gazette, of this city. We 
here insert their circular, and seize the occa- 
sion to recommend Messrs, Bogus & Scarem, 
who are well known to us as reputable and effi- 
cient business men, and fully capable of carry- 
ing out any contract confided to their care. 


A CIRCULAR. 


[Strictly Private and Confidential} 

TO ALL EMPERORS; EMPRESSES; QUEENS; 
KINGS; CZARS; SULTANS; SHAHS AND 
PADISHAHS; KHEDIVES; LANDGKAVES; 
DUKES; G. DUKES AND G. G, DUKES; 
CROWN AND PLAIN PRINCES AND PRIN 
CESSES; GRAND LAMAS; TYCOONS; MI- 
KADOS; VICEROYS; LORD LIEUTENANTS; 
AKHOONDS; BEGUMS, AND ROYALTY AND 
NOBILITY GENERALLY: 

Messrs. BoGus & SCAREM have the honor to announce 
to gentlemen engaged in the governing business that they 
have now succeeded in perfecting arrdngements for sup- 
plying the crowned heads of Europe and vicinity with 

ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATIONS 
in the latest styles, with all modern improvements, and 
On a Scale of Realistic Grandeur 
never before attempted. Messrs. B. & S. are ready to 
supply their 
Large and Constantly Increasing 
. Demand 
for these delicate, artistic and eminently fashionable 
INCENTIVES TO POPULAR PATRIOTISM, 


to suit the requirements of all grades and classes, from an 
IMPERIAL DYNAMITE EXPLOSION, 
down to pistolings or knifings. 
ALL ORDERS, 
whether large or small, will be filled with the same 


CARE AND SECRECY 


[We refer, by permission, to H. R. M., the King of 
Spain; H. I. M., the Czar of Russia, etc., etc., etc.] 

Messrs. B. &. S. beg to state that they are in no way 
responsible for the recent 


UNFORTUNATE BUNGLE, 


by which a Revered Monarch was 


PEPPERED IN HIS AUGUST FACE 








by an incompetent assassin supplied by an 
IRRESPONSIBLE FIRM OF SPECULATORS. 
All our assassins are 


WARRANTED NOT TO KILL. 
Absolute Satisfaction Guaranteed, or Money Refunded. 
In conclusion, Messrs. B. & S. would call attention to 
their extremely reasonable 


TARIFF. 


For dynamite explosions, suitable for autocrats$50,000.00 
For assaults with firearms, suitable for kings.. 25,000.00 
For ordinary stabbings, suitable for small 
ee er rere er 10,000.00 
For throwing stones and hootings .....,.... 5.00 


N. B.-A reduction of 10% will be made from above 


charges when the assassin is returned. 
And will be pleased to submit estimates for 

WIDE-SPREAD CONSPIRACIES. 
Messrs. B. & S$. wish it understood that they desire 
ONLY first-class genuine aristocratic customers. No Pre- 
sidents need apply. 


The above circular was addressed: 


H, I. M., U.S. Grant, 
c. o. G. W. Cuitps, A. M., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





Physicians of all Schools use and recommend Hop Bitters; take 
their advice. 





CAPSULETS. 


Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
They wiil cure 


gans. Recent or Chronic. 
any recent case in seven days. The word Doecuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 
cents. Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by DUNDAS DICK & C ned 3s Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 


specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 

ine article, factured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons.—J 
W. Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 61 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 


& Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed & Chromo Cards, name 
in Gold & Jet 10c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville, Ct. 

















THE COR LEN. conned 





BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highes< premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the a Exhibition of et 

At the Cent , Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported ‘the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


“(MIE H.W. COLLENDER C0,, 


788 BRoADWAY, - Tentu St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 STATE. Sr., CHIGAGO; 
17 Sourn Fiern St., ST. LOUIS. 








IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his peng 
The cause may easily be removed 
>. by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth._—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 





STANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 334 8t. 
w. Hempsrson, Proprietor & Manager. 


HIAWATHA. 


Music by E, E. RICE. Libretto by N. CHILDS. 
New Scenery by VOEGTLIN. 
“#VERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30, 
Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 





The reason Blackwell's Fragrant Durham Bull 
Smoking Tobacco is used by all judges of ‘Tobacco, is 
because it is the best. 


WHY TAKE A FLAT. 


When you can hire, soon, a four Story Brown Stone 
(except office) for $600.00, Address April, Station H. 
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@GREAT BARGAINS —<— 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 









We believe we have the Largest Stock in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 


Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, SS AO WR ccccicsecsses $3.50 

itniiusecswecdGeusid $2.00 to $2.50 

a Rubber Cision, eensbenneeun excossseoninend 35 Cents 
Mens’ ” > WW 980006069 Sadeceeewonnsoensd _ - 





NICOLL, the Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


&@ BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. 6g 


GRAND | a 


WINTER COODS. 


PANTS TO ORDER - = $4.00 to $10.00. 
SUITS TO ORDER - - - $15.00 to $40.00. 
OVERCOATS AND ULSTERS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 
_ Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 

time. 


Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc” 
tions for self-measurement. 
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Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
° 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
tehes, Dia ds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S. 6th Avo. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcost 
prices. 
Repairing of _— description neatly executed. 
GOOD SENT C, O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 


Send for Price List. 


SANDIFER, 


MERCHANT 
D lA Vi 0 N D 6th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 


DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 























Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. | 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SooBrALl DEALERS TuRovcHour Ine WOALDO, 
GOLD MEDA~ PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


Photographer, 


1162 Broadway, Ge 


Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. 
MEDALS: 
Vienna, Philadelphia 


AND 
-—— American Institute Fair, New York, 













AT 
CREENFIELD’S 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


You can find the largest assortment of 


PRETTY EASTER EGGS 
CALL AND SEE THEM. 


My HICKORY NUT, 
NOUGAT AND 
HONEY COMB CANDY 


Can not be excelled. 


No need of anti-fat in this country so long 
as Rev. Mr. Cowley flourishes.—/V. Y. Lxpress. 
&. QuEEN VicrToria might raffle off part of her 
stock of India shawls and send the proceeds to 
Ireland.— Syracuse Herald, 

Tuey think if they get Grant they will have 
| a stable government.— Boston Zranscript. Yes, 
| Augean stable.— Rome Sentinel. 

Mr. Cow ey sobbed in court, the other day, 
quite as if he were a small boy and hadn’t had 
anything to eat.—/mira Free Press. 

PARNELL would not have a rope thrown to 
a drowning man unless it can be thrown by a 
man who is avowedly ‘‘agin’ the Government.” 
—. O. Picayune. 

ORANGES must be remarkably cheap when a 
man can afford to slip down on the peel of one 
and break his thigh, as was the case in Nor- 
wich last week.— Danbury News. 

MAGGIE MITCHELL says she is 44 years old, 
and that she is not ashamed to tell her age. 
But then Maggie has a husband and a fortune, 
and why should she?—J. Y. /xpress. 

IRELAND’s opportunity has arrived at last. 
‘The Princess Louise, daughter of Victoria, 
Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, Empress 
of India, &c., &c , has written a play.—J/. Y. 
Com. Adv. 

THE Danbury ews, in a long article, tells 
‘How a Hat is Made.” ‘The simplest, cheap- 
est and quickest way to make a hat is to bet 
on the winning candidate at the election.— 
Norr. Herald. 

‘TWENTY-ONE new planets were discovered 
last year, but yet the world must go right on 
putting up the same sort of stove-pipe invented 
fifty years ago, Our wise men look too high.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


THE Boston World says: “San Francisco 
possesses four first class evening papers. In 
our ‘Lost’ column will be noticed a handsome 
reward «ered for the other three.” — San 
Francis: Evening Fost. 


Tue life of a Wisconsin woman was saved 
by a locket around her neck, the ball her hus- 
band fired at her striking it and glancing off. 
We print this fact in order to start a boom in 
the jewelry business,—/%ila, Kronikle-Herald. 


“Captain Kipp having been vindicated, 
some person should go right to work and see 
what he can do for John Sherman,” says the 
Elmira Free tress. Why not S. J. Tilden? 
Ought naught some one to cipher out his vin- 
dication ?-- Oi/ City Derrick. 


Tue Debating Society of the Young Men’s 
Christian Association of ‘l'roy has been discuss- 
ing the question, ‘‘That love seldom prompts 
woman to marry.” If love does not prompt 
her to marry, why does she elope with the 
coachman ?—J. Y. Com, Adv, 


Sticcins liked his pineapple rum hot, with 
two knobs of sugar, but he never ran a Fold.— 
NV. Y. Com, Adv. Oh, he didn’t, eh? Here 
beginneth the 52d Chapter of the Pickwick 
Papers, and the 237th verse: ‘‘The chapel,” 
said Mr. Stiggins, “‘our chapel; our fold, Mr. 
Samuel.” ‘She hasn’t left the fold nothin’; 
nor the shepherd nothin’; nor the animals 
nothin’”; said Sam, decisively, “‘nor,the dogs 
neither,” —Phila, Bulletin, 


Mit 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OF 
aa,ma6 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION,—Pevare of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. HH. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED'K. DE BARY & CO, 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


RUINARTeecatiisnea 17200 LAMP AGNES, 


Connoisseurs pronounce recent shipments of these Wines to be 
inequaled in quality. , 
Verzennay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor, 
Carte Blanche, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry. 
DODGE, CAMMEYER & CO., 
16 Cortlandt St., Sole Agents tor the United States, 



































A. MAYER, 











D. 
HUNGARIAN WINES. 


f 526 BROADWAY 
ALSO, f 
103 & 105 E, 14th St., New York. 


———_S 














THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States 














DENTAL OFFICE 
’ 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Trachsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


Lats 389 Canat Srreer. 





CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wourn. 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
Department of Literature. Alinost given away. Catalogue 
of General Literature and fiction free. Immense Inducements to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 








ORCAN BEAT T Y ELAN? 


New Organs 13 stops, Bset Golden Tongue Reeds, 5 oot’s 
2 knee swells, walnut case,w arnt’ G years, stool & Look SO 





New Pianos, stool, cover & hook, $1423 to 8255. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Illustrated Newspaper sent Free 
Address DANIEL F. BEAT! Y¥, Washington, New derneys 





COLLECTION OF ORNAMENTS. 


A Book Containing over 1000 Different Designs, 


CRESTS, COAT OF ARMS, VIGNETTES, ‘ 


Which will be sent to any address on receipt of $2.00. 


Published by PALM & FECHTELER, 403 Broadway, New York. 


SCROLLS, CORNERS, BORDERS, &c. 
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= IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
# North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 





| 5 Md New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Satling every Saturday, 


, Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
GEN. WERDER..Sat., Feb. 28 | RHEIN...Saturday, March 13 
DONAU.,.Saturday, March 6| ODER.....Saturday, March 20 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

eesccccccooccces $100 | Second Cabin 

Steerage, $30. 

Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid oy Certificates, $30 

N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30 

OELRICHS & ©0., General Agents, 


No. 2 Bowling Green. 


COOEF SS 
GRAND EXCURSIONS TO 


EUROPE! 


FOR THE SUMMER OF 
188 ANNUAL MAY PARTY. 1880 
GRAND ANNUAL EDUCATIONAL VACATION PARTY. 
ANNUAL MIDSUMMER PARTY. 
Pamphlet containing full particulars, WITH MAP OF 
EUROPE, sent free on application. 
Tourist qT 4, by all routes. 


Traveler: 
Cook’s Excursionist contains fares for over 1,000 tours; 
by mail, 10 cents. ; 
Address, 








THOMAS COOK & SON, 
261 Broadway, New York; P, 0. Box 4197. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 
BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat DeroT FoR THE 
Unirep States: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOJZELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, et. 
Price Lists and Circulars Gratis, 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUPACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 

















TO HOTEL AND SALOON KEEPERS. 


Mn 


PM LLU LAL 





This game, known as Parlor Bagatelle, has met with wide- 
spread success, Mounted in hand black walnut frame, size 
four feet long by one foot ten inches wide. Covered with green 
enamel cloth, One silver and one brass bell, brass pins and cups. 
— is an extract from one of the many recommendations re- 
ceived: 





__ “534 Peart Street, N. Y., May 4, 1879. 

M. RevGrave, Esg., Dear Sir: Your table paid for itself in a 
few days, and I cheerfully recommend it to any saloon keeper 
who may desire to purchase one. Ww. Fintzer.” 

No hotel er saloon should be one. 

Centennial award. Price of above size $12, C. O. D., delivered 
free of expressage. Same size superior finish, three bells, $15. 
Larger size, five feet long by two hor six inches wide, five bells, 
fit lor the handsomest parlor or hotel, $30. All tables can be 
examined before taking up C.O.D., and if not found as re- 
presented need not be taken. Handsomely illuminated circulars, 
of six sizes, sent free. Agents wanted. Address, M. REDGRAVE 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 628 Newark Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 


THE /nter-Ocean has an article on ‘ The 
Intoxication of Dress.” Thought tightdress 
ing had gone out of fashion.— Phila. Bulletin. 











Arnold, Gansta 
Carpets. 


& CoO. 
SPRING IMPORTATIONS. 





AXMINSTERS, 
WILTONS, 
MOQUETTES, 
BRUSSELS. 
TAPESTRIES, 
INGRAINS. 


WHOLE CARPETS, 


Rugs, Mats, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 











ATHUL 


 K& CoO. 


Have just opened their Spring Stock of 
Solid Colors in ‘‘Chudda” and Striped 
India Long Shawls, and the finest stock 
of Valley Cashmere Square Shawls to be 
found in the city, unequalled in designs 
and colorings 





WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


Et AINF O Ss. 


Prteces reasonable, 
WAREROOMS, . 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Terms easy. 








covvnianran. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


3mTWEEN 22d & 23rd StregtTs, Near CortTLanoT Strest 


NEW YORK. 





CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
or 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


A. WERNER & CO., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co.,, Reims, the well- 
known Champagne House.) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“* ed MEd hn 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00. 











Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 





POND’S EXTRACT. 


No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
sng-house should be without this Ume 
valuable Family Remedy. It 
18 astonishing what cures it effects. It 
does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
diseases that are of an inflamma- 
tory character and-stop all bleed- 
fags. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat. 

Caution .—Ponp’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
the glass. 


G@™ It is unsafe to use other articles 
with our directions. Insist on Ponn’s 
Extract’ Refuseall imitations and sub- 
Campooars veces manus stitutes. 
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KEEP’S SHIRTS, 


GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 





DELLUC’S BISCOTINE, 











299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. , t Fulton St, 
637 Broadway. - ” }N. Y. i - Sreskiva. ‘ 
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L. DE VENOGE, 
87 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale bw all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘S ‘N 3HL Ni G3i¥0dWI 








CASEI PAID 


FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books. Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 
NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 


Been in use 29 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 


Hamphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street. New York. 


PH. & WM. EBLING'S 


AURORA PARK 
ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N.Y. 
Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East sgth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and sgth 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 



























Buy and sell, on 3 to 5 per cent. margin, all stocks dealt in on 
the New York Stock Exchange, and execute orders for Stock 
Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Fuli information on all 
matters relating to Stock speculation furnished on application. 
Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market sent free. 


Volume V. of “Puck,” 


Nos. 105-180 incl., 


bound or unbound, for sale at 
PUCK OFFICE. 


B77 7 sista 0 Vistas at ES 











A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohio, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virgini« 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural syades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RISTADORO’S It 1s a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 









FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 















HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 


am A. HELLER & BRO. 
9 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 





BRANCH: * Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT, 
wi 
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WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
the selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 
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L —+tc- BREWERY 405~- 433 EAST ‘SONUT. NY, -33- 4 


Sales from May 1, 1878—79 - 
From May 1, 1877—78 
INCREASED SALE . 


OR. 95,140 KECS. 


Barrels 80,000 
Barrels 56,215 
- Barrels 23,785 





1, 2,3, 





Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, 


THEHK FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


wit burnished brass bow, 


porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, por elain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover, 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US 
SIZE. PRICK, | SIZ! Peer 
© Se occcicccecccsccvceeceses $5.00 | BS CDS. .ccccccvvecccecose $10.00 
gw © scevivessene «++ 060000 5-75 | 1! , 11.50 
G@ © cevcccocecseccorccsecse 6.7 | BB —jcccccccepecosedeoses 13.00 
G  sovccccccccccescveseves 8.75 The Trade suppthed. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 


Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Deldeentan 


12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City. 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOS-PHITES. 


Composep or THe Nexve-GivinGc Principces or THE Ox Brain any Wueart Germ, 


Physicians have prescribed 200,020 pack a ces in all forms of nervous complaints and impared vitality 
on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. 


odil ° ntal growth of children. 
ee . F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, Y. For sale by Druggi«ts or mail, 81. 


Nervous extfaustion brought 
It gives new life in the deficient 





















































TO OUR STARVING POOR—IF YOU WANT RELIEF, GO TO IRELAND. 





OFFICE OF PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK. 





